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This Great Conjuncture of Affairs. 


By N. TATE, Eſq;, Poet-Laureat to 
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OU Ancient Bards, who Britain's Glory wrote, 
As warmly as her Britiſh Heroes foughr, 
Bee ſtill Aſſiſting to your Country's Fame, 


And in my daring Song-revive your Blame. 


Wake Albion's Genius; and, to bleſs our Iſle, 


On this Great Senate, and this Seaſon, ſmile ; «. | 
When Fate and Fortune ſtruggling Rivals ſeem, _ 
And Hope and Fear with Expefation teem, 

Like That, which Lab ring Britain ſcarce furviv'd 4; 
Till her Naſſau, and Liberty Arriv d; 
When, to retrieve the Sighing, helpleſs Dame, 


Wing'd with Renown, her geri'rous Perſeus came. 


Times uuſty Chronicler; Old Saturn, caſt 
A backward Look on glorious Ages paſt; 
Thy brighteſt Regiſters of Fame ſurvey, 
Then, faithful aud impartial Witneſs, lay, 
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If Athens Areopagus with This * Dome, * Wit minſtr 
In Competition could preſume to come ; 

Or Rome's proud Capitol, that with ſtern Awe, 
Unrival'd, to the trembling World gave Law. 


So Solemn, yet ſo Glorious, is the Sight, 
It brings, at once, Amazement and Delight. 
Earth's Theatre no Scene, like This, ſupplies; 
To find a Nobler Preſence, Thought muſt riſe * 
To Upper-Worlds, and Empyrean Skies. _ 
When Firſt-Orb Lights, Heav'n's bright-Robe'd PEERS, are 
And REPRESEN TING-Stars in Council ſer; (met, 
Blazing i in Wonder at Each Other's Fires, 
And all the Sons of Glory Rankt in Quires. 


O Britain's Repreſentatives, (Renown'd | 
Like Her, for Pow'r with gen'rous Goodneſs crown'd ) 
Permit the Tranſports of a Britiſh Muſe, 
And pardon Raptures that Vour Selves infuſe. 
With Silent Joy what Loyal Bard can ſee 
On Earth Aſſembled, ſuch a Galaxie? 
A Conſtellation on whoſe Influence waits , 
The mighty Criſis of ſick Realms and States, 
Their laſting Welfare, or their ſudden Fates. 
Oh then, for Europe's Sake, : 
Auſpicious Patriots your kind Abefts j join , 
And ſo, in Fame's bright Orb, like Tos for ever ſhine. 


Thus much the Muſe ( by pious —_ led, 
And Zeal's reſiſtleſs Inſpiration.) ſaid: 
Then, low Retreating, with obſequious Grace, 
To more prevailing Advocates gave Place. 
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For, lo Four Matrons ( Goddels-like their Mein, 


Their Dreſs and Forms) were now approaching ſeen; 


Each with her glorious Enſigus waving high, 


The Emblems of her Pow'r, or Piety. 


Auguſt BRITANNIA the Proceſſion leads ; 
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Next Her the BEL GIAN Dame, in State, ſuccceds. 


Britannias Train, in Grandeur of a Court, 


Her Globe, her Scepter, and her Crown ſupport. 


Batavia with firm Concord's Signals oracd, 


Where Rampant Lions graſp her Arrows faſt. 
E SEB IA next preſents, with Form divine : ate 


How bright her Mitre, and her Croſier ſhine ! | 


EUROPA laſt, that moſt Imperial Dame, 
With utmoſt Pomp of State and Grandeur came. 


All mute a while. ſtruck <a delightful Awe, 


When Britain's ſeated Patriots firſt they ſaw ; 


Till She, like Charming Heſter, Silence SY 
And, like Her Self, a Royal Suppliant, ſpoke. 


« Pelde of our ths (for ſure a Worthier Race 
Great Britains Capitol did never grace) 
Not the bleſt Parent of the Gods, when All 


« The Heav nly Off-ipring crown d her Feſtival, 


C Felt Joy like mine. to ſee my Senate let, 


« And for the nobleſt Task of Conſult met. 
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A Task that Wiſdom's utmoſt Force will preſs, 
Wide- ſpreading Danger, ſwoln to that Excels : 
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As ſoon muſt in Triumphant Ruin rowl, (ttroul: 


er 


'- "0% 


Till Hope 5 laſt Bulwark, YOU, the chevacaing g Rage con- 
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% By'n now, from Albion's diſtant Rocks, I view 

« Th Enormous Miſchict of dire Size and Hue , 
* The hideous Monſter, long n Darkneſs bred, 
Grown ripe for Fate, diſplays his horrid Head : 
The huge- fluſht Dragon, with high-brandiſh'd Stings, 
(Now ſoard in Air) extends his baleful Wings, 
While Empires, Realms and States, alike diſmay'd, 
Lye Cowring under his Prodigious Shade. 
Oer Europe is ti inſulting Terror ſpread , 
While Britain Only, with erected Head, 
Unterrify'd Confronts the Panick Dread. 

My Senate Only, from Confuſion free d, 

In Undiſtracted Councils can proceed. 
Yet oh! -----( avert, kind Heav n, that diſmal Hour ! } 
Leſt, Arm'd with copeleſs Hniverſal Pow, 

This Dragon Once may 5 Britain's Self devour! 
Methinks already Leſſen'd I appear, 

And half deſcended from my glorious Sphear ; N 
Time (who ſhould think no Alteration ſtrange, ) 
Old Time Himſelf ſtands Wond'ring at the Change; 
** To ſee Britannia like a Suiter ſtand, 
Who never yet ſpake Word, but of Command. 
Auguſt Britannia condeſcends to fue ; 


She ſues but, N Patriots, tis to YOU. 
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EUS EB I 4 next unveil'd her PET” Head, 
Whoſe Frontlet-Stars a heav nly Luſtre ſhed, 
While Thus with Solemn Grace the Matron ſaid: 


— A Britain's Free-born Rights [ müft declare, 
«© Province worthy her Great Senate's Care ; 


Not 
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Not leſs beſcems it this Illuftrious Court, 
Religions Sacred Safety to ſupport. 

And oh, methinks, my bleſt Elizd's Reign, 
And prolp rous Days, appear return'd again ; 
While Here I ſuch Aſſembled Guardians view, 
To Heav'ns, as to their Country s Int'reſt, True. 
How ſhall my Thanks, and Britain's, be expreſt, 
Wich ſuch a Monarch, ſuch a Senate, Bleſt. 


Inviolable She maintains her State; 


And I ſecurely on my Altar wait. 


Yet ---- tho Domeſtick Danger's Storm is o'er 


Thar chreare PE Here Your Pardon we implore, 


I ſtill we dread it from 2 Foreign Shore. 


How Juſt our Fears, Your Wilcoms can decide z 


And Beſt, it Juſt, againſt chole Fears provide. 
Yer evn This Dome, Once with near Ruin Aw'd : 


A Reſcud Witneſs ſtands of Roman Fraud. 


And Oh if Then ſo forward to devour, 


What will Nome Dragon, Arm d with Bigot-Tyrants Pow! r? 
Ambition never deem d it {elf to Reign 

In State, and Abs lute Grandeur to maintain, 

Till Riot, Rapine, Ravage fill d his Train. | 

Nor thought too dear th Expence of guiltleſs Blood, 


To Ride in Triumph on a Purple Flood. 
But when from Hell Tyrannick Pride is fir d, 


And with more fierce deluded Zeal inſpir d; d; 
What Slaughter can the double Thirſt allwage 
Of Arbitrary and Bigotted Rage : ? 

That worſe chan Pagan Cruelty diſplays, 
And, Tort ring by more execrable Ways, 
Proves Nero's bloody Pines cones 


60 But Perſecution s loung and Modeſt Days. 


Eu ſebia 
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Of what, in Storms, they gen rouſly did he. 


afl Thus and, to jülei the Reſt, 


She left to the Sagacious Council's Breſt. 


The Belgian Matron next made her Addreſs, 
Awful in Grief, and Stately in Diſtrels. 


Ah, how transform d from what I was of late 


How powerful, and how proſp'rous was my State! 


| How Safe and Pleas d my flour ſhing Towns appear d, 


Tho Neighb'ring War's loud-thundring Voice was heard. 


Invading Fury rag'd and threatend high; 
Pellona ſtorm'd----- But then my Mars was nigh! 


Securely then I could at once maintain 


My Field's Defence, and Traffick on the Main: : 


To Frozen Poles, or Spicy Climates run, 


And ſpread my Naval Wings before the Riſi ing Sun. 


But -Thõ, in War, by Gallicꝭ Force Un- aw d, 


A Trembling Victim now to Gallich Fraud. 

The Belgick crouches, ſince he hears no more 

His Old Ally, the Britiſh Lion, roar. 

© Guardians of Batavid's Infant State! 
When Ark d, and floating on the Waves of Fate, 
Vouchſafe our Ark the Aid your Fatners gave, 
Nor let a Treach'rous Calm become the Grave ? 
But now expos d worſe Suff rings to engage, 


Than ev'n from Alas execrable Rage. 


(At Abd' Sacrilegious Name, and Deeds, 


She made a ſighing Pauſe, and thus proceeds.) 
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« Appealing here I triumph in Diſtreſs, 

Nor think my High and Mighty States the Leſs, 

Thar to Great Britain's Patriots We Addreſs. 

« Britain and Belgia ( mutually Allid, 

By Bands of Friendſhip and of Int reſt ty'd; ) 

Each Other's Safety Now have underſtood, 

At once our Own and Europe's Publick Good. 

Not fo, when, in blind Fury, heretofore, 

« With Naval Thunder we each other tore ; 
While Boch, by our unnat'ral Wounds bene Low, 
Made Tragick-Paſtime for the Common Foe : 
Who at the Sight Pleas d and Inſulting tood, 
While our ſad Wrecks profan d the gen'rous Flood, 

Bluſhing with Britiſh and Batavian Blood. 

Th Intrieguing Monarchs Smil' d whilſt Europe Mourn d 

Her Two Grand Bulwarks on each other turn d. 
Twixt treach rous Courts Ambition thus was bred, [ 
While our Exhauſted Veins the Monſter Fed : 

Who now, no longer to his Den confin'd, 

Comes forth with lawleſs Rage t Inſult Mankind : 

To Ravage in the open Face of Day, 

And Neighb ring Belgia his firſt threaten d prey. 

Yer ----- let me ſay (for Britains Voull diſpenſe 


With Truth, which ne'er gave gen rous Souls Offence ) 
As now on Me Impending Fate does Preſs, 


Patriots, there was a Time of Your Diſtreſs | 
When I my Champion ſent to Your Redreſs. 
Since when (of his Reſiding Aid bereft ) 
And, for Your Safety, now Defenceleſs leſt; 
Nis Juſt that Belgia in Diſtreſs ſhould find, 
66 * From Britain s Reſcud State, Returns as Kind. 
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E U AO P A next, with Thoughtful Looks, appears, 
( Yer ſuch as ſeem d to Triumph o er her Fears) 


And, e er ſhe Speaks, Attentive Favour wins ; 


Then thus, Majeſtickly Abrupt, begins. 


„And what if chat which chreats my Belgick State, 
Is Europe s hazard, and the Publick Fate ; 
Thar evn this diſmal Appreheni ons Tr, 


Here, Britains, an Imperial W. itneſs View : 


< Surpriz'd with Dread the Nations, in Diſtreſs, 


© To Me for Council and Relief Addreſs ; z 


9 Me, cheir Repreſentative, they * 


© And 

« Great tris Repreſentative, to V 0 U. 

With Danger preſt, my States and Empires come, 

To learn our Fate of this Oraclous Dome. 

Our Fortune $ doubrfu Ballance in Your Hand 

Is plac'd ------- As You Reſolve, We Fall, or Stand. 


For tho the Gallck Pride is ſwell'd ſo High, 


« That Neighb'ring Realms and States ſhe can Defy, 

« And Awe the Continent, her Self the while, 

Looks back with Terror on the Britiſh Iſle. 

Nor has the Tide of many rowling Years, 

« Waſhd che ſtain d Fields of Creſey and Poiftiers. 

A conſcious Horror ſtrikes their Spirits Rill, 

When they behold that famous fatal Hill, 

* Where Edward with his Hoſt Spectator ſtood, 

And left the Prince, to make the Conqueſt good. 

Nor has the deep Remembrance left their Breaſt, 

When your Fifth Henry to their Paris preſt, 

© While France Wept Blood for r her raſh Dauphin's Jeſt. 
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Such Courage your bold Anceſtors Renown d, 

Nor leſs of late, Great Britain's Sons has Crown d. | 
When Open Field a Stage for Valour gave, 

And Trumper's Sound to Action call'd the Brave; 
Vas ſeen what Britiſh Courage could perform, 

Led by NASSAH, when like Young Ammon v warm, &. 
He fore da Camp, or Rampir d Town would Storm. 
But ----- when Ungen' rous Foes quit Wars Alarms, 

For circumventing Arts, and ſecret Harms; 

1 Advantages obtain by dark Intriegues, 

« Of injur d Truſt, and violated Leagues : 

Such unexpected Stratagems amaze, 

And make the ſtunn'd aftoniſh'd Nations gaze. 

WhO now, Recov ring from the wild Surprize, 


On this Aſſembly turn their craving Eyes; 
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Till your Sagacious Conſult breaks the Spell; 
Too ſtrong for All, but Heav n and You to Quell. 


* 


Here ſolemnly ſhe paus d, and, with a Look 
| More than Majeſtick, the whole Preſence ftruck : 
Then, as Inſpir d with a Diviner Rage, 
Surpriſingly Concludes with This Preſage: 


« The Happy Seaſon's come, my Fears o erblown, 
2 And on my En my's Coaſt the Terror thrown : 
For lo Triumphant Oer the Shades of Night, 
A Northern Star, like Phoſpher Young and Bright, 
Springs up, and Blazes with Victorious Light. 
Daꝛling the World with ſuch an early Flame, 
As the next Seat in Glory Orb does claim, 
ToWILLIAM's M. gh Se, the Sov reign Lord of Fame: 
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Thit ſaid, th Imperial cupplicant withdraws ; 7 
To Britains Patriots truſts the Common Cauſe: 
Who now in gen rous Conſultation move, 
As Wiſdom, Truth, and Honour do approve, 
And with propitious Omens from Above. 
While radiant. wond' rous Luſtre fills the Place, 


And 8 AC RE D U NION, vich Auſpicious Grace, 
A chearful Air diſplays i 385 
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